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captive is forced to beg at every door of the city for seven
days, and men, women and children fall in love with the
royal beggar. The last scene may be described in the
author's words:

Without hesitation, uninvited, he came up straight to the place where
Mrnala stood, and smiled. His smile was as fascinating as ever.

" How are you, MrnalavatI ?" The longing of a lover, meeting his beloved
after ages, was in his voice. Mrnala could not smile in reply all at once, but the
magic of his smile and voice was upon her. She smiled, sweetly, slowly, with
a face overshadowed with grief. Her eyes brimmed over with tears. Their
glances met as if in an embrace. " What can you give me now ? " Prthivivalla-
abha asked with the tenderness of a fond lover. " You have given me all that
you ever had."

These words had a maddening effect on MrnalavatI. A wild gale of pas-
sion swept over her. She became oblivious of her plight, the occasion, the
place, and looked at her lover with eyes full of love.

" Fair one!" said he, " do not be afraid. The world is both wicked and
stupid, and will always remain so. You have brought beauty into your life,
Now let the world say what it likes."

Mrnala forgot herself, Tailapa, the spectators, even her sense of modesty.
She threw away the pot in which she held the alms and fell at the fettered feet
of Munja. " Forgive me, my lord, Prthivallabha, I am your murderer." Mrnala
took the dust from off Mufija's feet and placed it on her head.

" You ? My death was pre-determined at the very moment of my birth.
What can you do ?"

Tailapa sprang down from the platform on which he stood and dragged
Mrnala away. The citizens and the soldiers stood with tears in their eyes ,..

* Whose has been the triumph, mine or yours ?"   Munja asked Tailapa.

11 This elephant of mine will just decide who has triumphed." saxl Tailapa,
And leaving Mrnala on the platform, he came forward.

Muiija laughed aloud. " Will it be your triumph ? You wanted to bend me
to your will, but I will die, unyielding as ever. You prided yourself on your
morals; and you will have committed the heinous sin of killing a king. Who
is the conqueror you or I ?" Mufija's resounding voice, full of contempt, was
heard by the whole crowd.

In excitement Tailapa bit his lips. His eyes flashed with venom. " Soldiers,
take him there."

" Why ?" asked Munja," I am going there myself." Saying so, he stepped
towards the elephant with lordly dignity. All eyes were fixed on him. Every
one held his breath.

Munja cooly walked in front; Tailapa and a few soldiers followed* He came
and stood near the elephant for a while. Under Tailapa's orders, his fetters
were removed.

Unfettered, Munja stood erect. He removed the locks which overhung his
forehead; and turned his majestic face towards the people and Mrnala, His
eyes were fearless, flashing irresistible power. A smile full of sweetness and
dignity played upon his lips. The people shuddered. Some men and women